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had conceived it in her pride : better that it should be
born now, rather than aborted to facilitate further
national concupiscences.

As King George said to the American Ambassador after
war was declared : " My God, Mr. Page, what else could
we do ? " Over the British Isles swept a wave of patriotic
ervour unknown since the days of Crecy; and surged
round the Empire.

European complications made Russia's opportunity :
" Cest ma guerre" said M. Isvolsky, with not unnatural
pride, seeing his way to the Golden Horn.

On July the soth, the Russian Foreign Office tele-
graphed asking Great Britain to retain the two warships
building for Turkey : the message stated that this was a
matter of immense importance to Russia. Unfortunately
it was also a matter of immense importance to Turkey : on
those ships her hopes were centred : they had been built
out of pennies and halfpennies subscribed by the whole
population : when they were withheld the German Am-
bassador in Constantinople laughed in his sleeve : the
British Navy was stronger by two battle cruisers of the
latest type, but British influence in Turkey had received
a staggering blow. To make matters a little worse, we kept
the money as well as the ships,

On July the syth, the Young Turks re-opened negotia-
tions for an offensive and defensive treaty of alliance with
Germany, which was signed at 4 p.m. on August the
2nd with the greatest secrecy. For three months more the
Sublime Porte was able to lull the suspicions of the Allied
diplomats, while mobilisation proceeded and the Goeben
and Breslau arrived off the Golden Horn, but never was
there any hope of keeping Turkey neutral after her
warships had been taken from her.